blew about, and winkle shells and orange peel filled the gutters.
In desperation I fled to the little railway and took train for the
cliffs. I would get away from this unbelievable ugliness. I
would get up on the Downs.

So I,hastened eastward, but Brighton had grown even bigger
since I had seen it last, and I could not get away from it. The
space between Brighton and Rottingdean had always been
pretty well filled by the derelict factory and the enormous school
for the daughters of the great, but I seemed to remember
glimpses of green turf, but now Brighton and Rottingdean were
reaching out to link arms with each other and when I came to
Rottingdean, which I had once found picturesque, it was
entirely surrounded by charabancs and tea-rooms and no spot
where a man could find anything to cheer him, and I plunged
desperately through it and up the hill beyond, thinking here I
shall find England, England of the clean white cliffs and green
turf and the wind blowing in from the sea and the seagulls
floating on it.

But what I found was called, so help me God, Peacehaven.
Here, in one of the loveliest spots in England, on green-carpeted
chalk cliffs, they had dumped down a nightmare town consisting
largely of wretched bungalows, miserable villas, tin cinemas, with
broken and gaping fences, coarse and weedy gardens, a thing
that took all beauty out of the grey sky and gusty wind and
combined with them to make a symphony of ugliness and
misery.

I thought of the well-tended German coasts, by nature far
less beautiful than this, of Swinemtinde and Travemtinde, of the
French coasts around St. Malo and Dinard, of the Adriatic and
Italian coasts. This would have been allowed nowhere that I
had been. If this was freedom and democracy, I thought, then
give me an efficient tyranny. It was incredible. If this was the
result of honorary mayors and freedom for the speculative
jerrybuilder, then give me highly paid municipal specialists and
state-control of town-planning. If this was the fruit of centuries
of prosperity and freedom from foreign invasion, of victory in a
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